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| RULE, BRITANNIA. 
WES banane „At heareh's coin 


Aroſe from owt the azure main; 
This was the charter, the charter of — 
And guardian angels ſyng this ſtrain : 
Rule, Rritgnnia, rule the waves ; 
Britons never will be /laves. 


The nations; not ſo bleſt as thee, 
Muſt in theirs turns to tyrants fall: 
While thou ſhall flouriſh great and tree, 
The dread and _ of them all. 

J FATE 


Still more majeſtic ſhall ay . 


More dreadful, from each foreign Aroke'; . 
As the loud blaſt that tears the ſkies,” 
Serves but to root thy native ak. 


Ru. le. 5 & et ; FR >, | 


Thee haughty tyrants neer ſhalf tame: 
All their attempts to bend thee down, 

Will but arouſe thy generous flame; 
But work their woe, and my renown, 


Rule, E — 5 


To thee belongs. the 8 reign; - 25 
Thy cities fhall with commerce ſhine 
All thine ſhall be the ſubje& main, lc. 
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HA beauties does Flora diſeloſ: 
How ſeet are her. ſmiles 2 Tosa 
Yet Mary's till ſweeter than thoſe ; ; 
Both nature and fancy exceed. - | - 
Nor daiſy, nor ſweet-bluſbing — 0 
Nor all the gay flow'rs of che fed. 
Not Tweed gliding gently through thoſe, % 
Such beauty and pleaſure does yield. 


The warbles are heard in the grote, 18 977 
© The linnet, the lark, and the thruſh; 
The blackbird, and ſweet · coo — | 
With muſic enchant. every 
Come, Jet us go forth to the mead,_ , 
Let us ſee how the primroſes ſpring, 
We'll lodge in ſome village on Tweed, 
And love while the feather'd folks fing. 


How does my love paſs the long day? br 
Does Mary not tend a few theep ? 

Do they never careleſly ſtra , 
While happily ſhe lies aſleep ? JET 

Tweed's myrmyrs ſhould hall her to rer 
Kind nature indulging my t d } 

To relieve the ſoft pains of 1 my breaſt, i +t- 
I'd teal an ambroſial F at LS 


"Tis ſhe does the virgins excel, | 
No beauty with her may comp 
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Down- the De. * 12. 


IN irees did Bud and fietds Roy ey. 
And hroom loom d fair - 

When Mary was complete fifteen 11 

And love LY augh in her eye 

Blyth Davies. blinks her heart did move 

To break. her mind thus fre, 

Gang down the burn;' Davie, Jour,” 5. 18.5 „1 20A 
Aa 7 will follow 4 


| Mo Davie did each lad fhopals; ol Can: i Li 
That dwelt on this burn 1901 e6 = 6 


And Mary: was the bonnteltJals,' . 4 Hd 21TH 
Juſt meet to acc 9 . 

Her cheeks were rofie, red and white, .- 2909 

Fer een ere bonny blue vil v2? 26 24. 

ler looks were like Aurora bright, 

Fler ps! like droppifg „ 


As down the burn ele their way, 290.) woll | 
What tender tales they ſaid !' 12090 
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bs ; His cheek to hers he aff did Hay, an d of 
| 2 5 And with her boſom play'd'; TI? 2 5 ö 170 RE 
T2 Till baithat length im atient grown,” | 58 5 

To be mair fully ble, 4 171 
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What paſe'd, I gueſs, wh barmle ft pigs 
And naething fure nnmeet ;* ; 6 
For, ganging -hame, 1 heard Hei fey | 55 | OY, 
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Sik phaſure lo renew, © © 8 * 64 5 85 


Quotb Mary, laue, I ike the 
And ay a 
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